FORBIDDEN JOURNEY
contract, since we were at the first of the oases of the princi-
pality of Teijinar. And he added that if he were to come any
further he would not dare return alone across the Tsaidam,
Decidedly things were going wrong. And Peter and I used
one argument after another on our serving man.
"Big brother, Li/9 we pleaded, "do you see that letter?
At Lanchow we undertook to deliver it to Borodishin, who
lives at Arakshatu near Teijinar. If we do not take it to him
we shall to a serious degree lose face.'" (We had to be very
careful not to suggest to Li that he knew he ought to guide
us the whole way, for it would be betraying clearly that we
thought he was tricking and good breeding does not allow
such a suggestion to be made.)
"Listen, Lig'o! When we have spoken with Borodishin we
shall know whether we can go hunting the wild yak in the
mountains or whether we ought to go back to Tangar with
you.'3
No doubt the lad had been got at by somebody, for until
then he had been very proud to introduce us amongst the
Mongols—explaining to them that we took such masses of
photographs because the Tsaidam was utterly different from
our own part of the world where the houses were so high
that they hid the sun! Did Li guess that we had secret plans
which might lead to his getting into trouble? And was there
anyone else who was speculating uneasily about our plans?
The next day, taking care to keep out of the way of the
thick-lipped Tungan, Peter went off with Li to interview the
natives. He took all our passports with him* The Mongol
Elder told him straight away how the matter stood. All the
camels were in distant pasture lands and would not be in a
state to take to the road again before the eighth moon, for
the soles of their feet had been softened by the marshy soil.
For the rest, the passport which had been given us at Sining,
and of which Peter was so proud, was, in the eyes of the
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